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A Voice From the Farm. 
Senay Sorts neteterwnr 





Our Story Teller, 
‘MRS, BEARDSLEY. 


Three times in the course of her life 
had Mrs. Beardsley died, and three times 
had she gone to heaven, as she asserted 
with a complacency rivalled only by her 
resentment at having been called back 
from that abode of the good. Mrs. Beard- 
sley’s idea of heaven, however, may have 
been very different from ours, and indeed 
it may have been quite another place that 
she visited. it would only have been 
heaven to her if there were no children 
there to disturb the eternal fitness of 
things, if there were no music to make 
discord to her ear or want of ear, if there 
were no flowers to make a clutter, and if 
there were no one present of any superior 
authority to her own. One thing is cer- 
tain, if Mrs. Beardsley had remained there 
it would have been heaven to nobody else 
remaining there. 

“Them snapping black eyes o’ hern 
would spy something outer kilter in one o’ 
the corners of heaven itself,” said old Miss 
Malkin, the nurse; “and she’d set the 
angels by the quills, and get up a new 
revolt among ei in less’n no time.” And 
her leng-ouliering little step-daughter in 
law didn’t dare to smile acquiescence. 

If Mrs. Beardsley had ever been a real 
mother to her husband’s son Aaron, Mrs. 
Tacy, Aaron’s wife, might have felt 
differently ; but as she had been the tradi- 
tional step-mother so completely, the son’s 
wife felt nothing but hostility in the year of 
her married life and enforced companion- 
ship. She was only a child then herself, 
having married at seventeen; and when 
Aaron died and left her alone with Mrs. 
Beardsley, her heart sank within her, and 
she hailed deliverance, when two or three 
years afterward it came along in the per- 
son of handsome Harry Haverman, em- 
braced the deliverance out of hand, 
and became Mrs. MHaverman, with- 
out even asking Mrs. Beardsley’s opinion ; 
and that lady’s hysterical surprise was 
one of the occasions when Mrs. Beards- 
ley went to heaven, and to everybody's 
sorrow, as well as her own, failed to re- 
main there. 

Tacy, at the time of what Mrs. Beardsley 
persisted in calling her elopement, owing 
to her own lack of an invitation to the 
ceremony, left the house in Mrs. Beards- 
ley’s hands, and a letter saying that her 
own small income should be at the disposal 
of that lady during her life. ‘‘I suppose she 
expects me to thank her for my own,” said 
Mrs. Beardsley to Miss Malkin, “as if 
Aaron, my son, would have had it different. 
He knew what was due his father’s widow, 
if he didn’t know how his own widow 
would carry on. I wonder how she can 
reconcile it to her conscience !” 

“Why, Mrs. Beardsley, you thought of 
marrying again yourself once!” said Miss 
Malkin 


**That’s the mischief of being a nurse!” 
exclaimed Mrs. Beardsley. ‘‘Nurses know 
a great deal more of folks’ business than 
folks know themselves. At any rate, I 
didn’t marry again.” 

“No,” said Miss Malkin, with full ac- 

ulescence now, as became a nurse, al- 

ugh perhaps with a manner that re- 
minded Mrs. Beardsley why she didn’t 
marry again. ‘‘Now here’s some nice 
gruel; you take it, like a lady.” 

Mrs. Beardsley, however, forgave Tacy ; 
at least she said she did. How could she 
help it, with that old Haverman house 
only half a mile away, the inside of which 
she had never seen, 2nd with ‘Tacy’s new 
outfit not yet inspected by her, and with 
her burning curiosity ungratified? To 
think that such an affair could have been 
carried on under her very eyes? As she 
reviewed the days now, a hundred incidents 
started up like points of fire to light her 
on her way. And the moment she recover- 
ed from her hysterics she took a little walk 
for her health in Tacy’s direction. 

“Good morning,” said Tacy, coming 
down in her pretty wrapper: (“I never 
had such a gown in my life,” said Mrs 
Beardsley.) ‘This is kind of you Mrs 


“Why, Tacy, I thought you’d be feeling 
so strange you'd be glad to see your 
mother, and call her mother, too.” 

“I never called you mother while I was 

to Aaron, Mrs. Beardsley, so it 

would seem rather odd,” said Tacy. 

“But there now, we won't talk of that. 

Just take off your things and stay to dinner, 

and you'll have a chance to make Harry’s 
uaintance,” she said gayly. 

“H-m! I guess I don’t need to be invited 
in my daughter’s house, Harry or no Harry. 
And as for making his acquaintance, I used 
to think I knew enough of him when he 
was keeping company with Adele Free- 
mantle.” 

“Why, what on earth do you mean?” 
cried Tacy. ‘Harry hardly knows Adele.” 

*“Doesn’t he? Well, if he wants to tell 
you so, I’ve no objection. It’s not my mis- 
sion to be making mischief in families.” 
Having implanted which barb, Mrs. Beards- 
ley p’ ed to make herself at home—so 
much at home that before dinner time she 
nad become acquainted with the contents 
of every closet ip the house, and had given 
the kitchen-maid her own opinion of the 
care she took of her lamp chimneys. 

“I'd rather run over and do them myself 
for you than have them looking that way,” 
said Mrs. Beardsley. 

“Would you?” said Becky. 

“Yes, I would. And don’t you answer 
me that way, either.” 

“Well, ’m, you're not my mistress; and 
when I ask you to trim my lamps, it’s time 

h to begin.” 

“You'll find out who’s your mistress, 
miss, and it won’t be anybody in this house 
long, 1’ll warrant,” said Mrs. Beardsley. 

“Well, lacy,” said the guest that day at 
dinner, after Becky had retired, ‘*beginning 
life again as you are, you can take advice 
from your elders, I mune And my 
advice to you is to get rid of that Beck 
without warning. never met her mate 
for impudence, and I’ve met a good deal.” 

“Becky? Why, she’s a perfect treasure,” 
said Tacy. 

“A perfect treasure!” echoed Harry, 
with a fey twinkle of his wicked eyes. 

“Well, you may call it a treasure that in- 
sults your mother. I call it a baggage. 
And I shall expect you to send her pack- 
ing if you care anything about me.” 

‘oor Tacy looked aghast. 

“No, no, now, Mrs. Beardsley,” cried 
Harry, coming to the rescue; ‘that’s too 
severe a test. Let Tacy keep the girl that 
suite her. You manage your girl, and 


she’ll manage hers.” 

“T haven't ony girl,” said Mrs. Beards- 
ley, deeply inju: at the reminder of the 
fact. “If it wasn’t that Mrs. Malkin ac- 
cepts a home with me between whiles, I 
should be doing all my own work myself.” 

“Well, you come over here when you 
want rest,” he said, rising. “I’m going 
down r way now, if you want company, 
Mrs. ley.” An a — ma 
lance of gratitude, altho: did not 
ow of it, that Os age him for the walk. 
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to give up crerntiing for the sake 
of it, she never secured it. The sharp 
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enough to split the wind. 
shouldn’t want to see the difference 


color at 
do say.” 


women onl 

said and did away from them, 

rest at home quite so easy. 

reach my time of life they know the wor 
and they don’t believe in the best men 
alive—that they don’t. I if Harry 
Havermaa carried a glass in his bosom, so 
that you could his thoughts, you 
might sing a different song. But I’m not 
going to make mischief, and I’m glad you're 
so confident. Did you see Queenie Munro’s 
bonnet last Sunday? She might just as 


Of all things I do despise middle-aged 
men making believe young. You're ge 
ting along yourself, ‘Tacy, but you 

put on any airs about it, though you'd be 


now Harry likes young women and stares 
at a pretty face.” 

And when she went, Tacy burst out oy: 
ing aloud. Was it true that she was loo 
ing old and yellow, and getting middle- 
aged, and that Harry preferred young girls, 
and had thoughts in his breast which she 
must not read? And did he — have any 
old feeling left for Adele? And what did 
Mrs. Beardsley mean by saying she didn’t 
believe in the best man alive Did she 
know anything about Harry that she her- 
self did not know? was there anything for 
her or anybody to know?-and was it possi- 
ble that all the world was looking at her 
with pity, aware of she knew not what? 
With all this, life began to be more of a 
burden to her than even Mrs. Beardsley 
had before known how to make it. 

But when Harry came home, blithe and 
gay, and took her in his arms, 
doubts flew to the winds, and she cried 
again to think she had beer so wicked as to 
suffer them. And then Harry reproached 
her for being hysterical, and at that she 
feared he did think her getting silly and 
tiresome, and cried the more, and cried so 
hard that she had to go to bed at last with 
asick headache, and Harry went to the 
monthly coucert alone, and, as Mrs. Beards- 
ley afterward remarked, goodness only 
knew who he went home with. 

Here, after a season of depression that 
tasked all Harry’s good-nature, Tacy re- 
solved that she would not condescend to let 
Mrs. Beardsley meddle so with her ee 
ness—that, in short, she would quarrel with 
her if that must be; and she kept her reso- 
lution by denying herself whenever Mrs. 
Beardsley came in sight of the window. 
And then one day the house that Mrs. 
Beardsley lived in burned to the und, 
and what should Harry do but bring the 
woman home in his arms! 

“I know she’s a terror,” he said, “but 
what else is there to do?” 

Mrs. manga | fortunately did not hear 
him, being entirely unconscious through 
smoke and shock. It was another of the 
occasions of her dying and going to heaven, 
and she made Tacy the object of reproaches 
for calling her back—'Tacy, who worked 
over Mrs. Beardsley all the more indefatig- 
| for being guiltily conscious of not 
caring if her efforts proved ineffectual. 
“When a person has my thro 
with life and reached the other shore, it’s 
nothing but cruelty and cold curiosity that 
calls them back through the deep waters 
again,” cried Mrs. Beardsley. -‘And you 
ought to know well enough, Tacy 
ley—I mean Haverman, but somehow 
Harry is such a frivolous, inconstant sort 
ofa husband that I never feel as if he 
was a husband, and your name always 
seems to me to be Beardsley—you know 
well enough that heaven isn’t a country so 
easily reached by everybody that, when 
you do get there, you want to be dragged 
out and knocked down in this way. If you'd 
seen the visions [ saw—the the 
faces, the golden streets, and all that— 
dps feel justas Ido. It’s a- privi- 
ege 


“To know Hy had an epileptic or a cata- 
leptic fit, with bright lights and colors be- 
fore your eyes.” 

“You terrible child! This is nothing 
short of blasphemy! I guess I know where 
I went, and | guess I was brought up to 
know what heaven is like, and I tell you I 
went to heaven—and that’s where you will 
never go while you throw such a doubt 
upon the place, nor Harry Haverman either, 
unless he mends his ways!” And at that 
Harry in the next room roared so heartil 
that the interrupted seraph refused to s 

to him in his own house for several days. 
Poor Harry had now little other cause to 
laugh; for, as the days went on and Mrs. 
Beardsley’s pleasant converse with them, 
and Tacy listened and brooded, he grew 
aware from day to day of bis wife’s eyes 
following him with as dogged ques- 
tioning in them that = true heart a 
rpetual unrest. ‘o 


indifferent to 

blows. 

never 
seems to know what you have on. Men 
yg stint the women they love, and that’s 
a fact.” 

I don’t know why this was the last straw 
aah Mo. Dentin was’ talking, 
own while \. ley was in; 
cried in torrents, and had to be pre 
screaming to bed, with Mrs. Beardsley in 
her element, making other people run for 

hot water, and hot towels, 
stones, and ——, . 
“He’s driven her mad—that’s what he’s 
done!” cried this virtuous woman to whom 
he had given a home at his hearth. 
Harry came home in the midst of it, 
stood at his wife’s door three minutes, took 
the stairs at a bound, found his team where 
he had left it, put the old mare to her ut- 
most, made a brief call at a place four 
miles away, came back triumphant, went 
into the house regardless of all . Beards- 
ley’s “Hush, hushes,” and ‘Poor lambs,” 
and, striding into his wife’s room, sat down 
by the bed and lifted her disheveled head 
and tear-sodden face to his sh 
“What is it, 
“You have ma 


more?” 

“Love you, my precious little wife? I 
worship you, you know it!” 

you're not—you’re not—just—just 
as indifferent to ~ 
“Indifferent! Good heavens, Tacy. 
has put this into your head? Have I 
med indifferent? 
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‘It’s just what I came home to 
“Pye found her a 
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has grown to bea rich man di 
t ten from the income of 
and of immense 

blished. 


une, 
the 
ft is 


who 


well have worn Queen Victoria’s crown. | 5 


years. 5 
, and so is 


justified it you did, for everybody knows ei 


: ° id of the Mail, who 
delegates the duty of editor. 
able that Mr. Do: er of the Star 
least wealthy among the editors of impor- 
tant dailies in New York, but if his paper 
should find the pathway of success only a 
brief period of time will be needed to fill 
his coffers. 

One of these editors got his wealth by in 
heritance, four of them got theirs by mar 
riage, and the others ‘‘made it for them- 
selves.” ‘The most elderly of them are God- 
win, Jones, Stone, Ottendorfer and Field, 
the youngest of them are the brothers 
Pulitzer, and among the gray beards are 
Dana, Reid, Bennett, Dorsheimer and God- 
kin. Four of the editors here spoken of 
are foreign born, and the other eight are 
native Americans. Mr. Dorsheimer is the 


all her | /argest of them in size, and Mr. Jones is|¢#8e which could be carried in one’s * 


the smallest. All of them are men of 
strong and striking faces, and several of 
them are positively handsome. It would 
doubtless raise jealously in their ranks to 
decide which is the best looking in the eye 
of an artist, but any one who knows them 
all will at once pick out him who bears the 
closest resemblance to the Olympian 
Jupiter. The only daily par in town 
that has passed from its founder to his son 
is the Herald, and of the dozen here named, 
ten have been wrenched out of the hands 
that held them at the close of the war. 
All the chief daily editors now on the s 
here have heirs to whom they expect to 

ueath their papers, s of such 
vicissitudes as have overtaken their prede- 
cessors of recent times. 


Wit, Humor, and Pleasantries. 


The next best thing to a tall monument 
is a neglected grave. The distinguished 
dead man is constantly ng into the 
papers through it, while y thinks of 
writing about a monument. 

When a man is lost in love he can gener- 
So by sending a belle after 

m. 

A married man can always pack a trunk 
more easily than a bachelor can. He gets 
his wife to do it for him. 

Little Johnnie’s mother does not answer 
one of his many questions. J: le grows 
impatient and asks: ‘‘Mamma, haven't you 
got any talk in your mouth?” 

Some men find fault because they are 
never lucky enough to find anything else. 

We learn that a train was runa distance 
of 38 miles h Texas one day last 
week and was never robbed at all. It was 
a gravel train, 

The home stretch—a nap on the lounge. 

The bachelor may lead a life full of joy, 
but you can’t convince any old maid of it. 

It was a little newly arrived sister that 
Bobble stood halons = her To 

ie 8 fs 
his mind she looked ie ont less at- 
tractive than any of the little sisters of the 
and 
Bo he 





new acq I 
call that pretty near a 
“Why do you always put ‘Yours truly’ 
at the bottom of a letter?” asked George 
Washington, looking inte the dictionary to 
Tor two, for George was the dandy twirler 
or two, for was er 
with his . ” gaid. the 
noble Bushrod, ‘that’s usually the only 
true part of the letter. Always sign your 
name to your letters.” And ——— 
nodded his head yeeey mend as he “‘back- 
ed” his letter to Lord Farefacks. 

A —- eee os 
man, an apostle y, “do you 
realize that when you retire at night you 
may be called before morning dawns?” ‘I 
hope so; I’m F poe | doctor, and I need 
encouragement of some kind.” 
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the money.” "3 Bazar. 
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hatched, and what should be fed next all 
the time 


and how 
my first experience in the 
Bronze turkeys and of 
tw. ~ 47 
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the columns of Farmer will be 
ceived by a subscriber. 


The food for young 


should be the same. 
both cases is to make 
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the | Cunning little boxes. 


and the erstwhile 
plate glass emerges from 
room a gorgeous mirror. 


A Delicate Machine. 


It Tells Accurately the Weight of a Sig- 
nature. 


In a Broadway store, which is a branch 
of a big out-of-town scale factory, are more 
different kinds of scales than most people 
imagine were ever made. There are speci- 
mens of every grade of weighing machine, 
from the big track-scales that can weigh a 
railroad car full of pig lead down to a tiny 
balance so fine that it is kept in a glass 


rough piece of 
the silvering 





et. The smallest scales of all are for 
delicate tests in assaying. They are ad- 
justed to mil mes, and are 80 
fine that an eyelash can be correctly 
weighed on them. You can write your 
name on a slip of paper with a lead pencil, 
and thefi find out Jace how much your sig- 
nature weighs. The weights are the mere 
atoms of aluminum, not so large as 
the head of a pin. The machine is so deli- 
cate that a little dust blowing in from the 
street might affect its workings, and it has 
to be carefully cleaned after each exposure. 
It is made of aluminum, platinum and 
the finest tempered steel, and people do not 
use it as a plaything asa general rule. It 
costs as much as its weightin gold. Every 
once in a while a skeptic comes along who 
doesn’t believe it will weigh a hair from a 
man’s head, and if the manager of the store 
has plenty of time at his disposal, he will 
bring out the wonderful little machine and 
operate it. A _— happened in the 
other day while operation was going 
on. The manager took a slip of ordinary 
writing paper and weighed it. It weighed 
thirty-eight eye yee He then gave 
it to the visitor, with a lead l, the 
visitor wrote ‘John Henry ” on it 
in a full, free hand. Then the manager put 
the slip back on the scale and fixed the lit- 
tle weights. When he struck a balance 
again he had forty-three milligrammes on 
the other side. The signature weighed 
apogee | five milligrammes. Then the 
man pulled a hair out of his head, and the 
manager found it weighed three milli- 
grammes. 
Reality in Dreamland. 
A Man Meets A Family Of Whom He 
Had Dreamed Nightly. 

Twenty years ago a bachelor in Oakland 
Cal., dreamed of visiting a family consist- 
ing of — and two little ls, who 
were unknown to him in his w g hours. 

From that time forth he continued to 
dream of them for a score of years. He saw 
the children w from childhood to 
womanhood. He was at the clos- 
ing exercises when they graduated. In 
fact, he shared all the pleasures and griefs 
of AL -aghrne 





he felt certain he would know them in 
reality at some future time. 

Two months he saw in a dream the 
husband die, from that time he ceased 
to dream of them for the first time in a 
period of twenty years. About six weeks 
ago he was asto at recei a letter 
from New York city, the writer being the 
widow of a cousin of his, with whom he 
had never had any intercourse since his boy- 
hood, over thirty years. The widow wrote 
that she wished to make San Francisco her 
future home. After exchanging a few let- 
ters it was arranged for him to meet her 
and the two daughters at the Oakland 
wharf upon the arrival of an Eastern train 
on a certain day. On their arrival imagine 
his surprise to see his dream friends. 
They were equally so when he related his 
strange series of 8 in which they fig- 
ured. He told them incidents connected 
with their past lives which he could not 


particular. 


e 

is that he recently married the 

—e and is living happily in San Fran- 
cisco. 





and the following cards—the ten of clubs, 
nine of hearts, ace of and the ace of 
diamonds. Wrap all these in a thin hand- 
kerchief of gauze or muslin, and on getting 
into bed cross your hands and say : 

*Louna, every woman’s friend, 

Tome 5 

Esto tid shin visto 2 

Embiems of my destiny.’ 


ous life ; flowers, 
love; spades 


that you will have many 


geese, that you will marry more ’ than 
once.” 





A Touen Toors. “A colored girl,” said 
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“Amen” follows, uttered quickly, 
As she starts up wide awake; 
unny robes about her, 


be Dod is tired to-night.” 





» «Ss 
. They live in a large 
n blinds and a flower 
eee. and uncle owns the post office. 
rover Cleveland gave ittohim. I asked 
uncle what he gave for it; he said $200. 
Seems to me that’s a good deal to pay for 
a present. Uncle took me to the post 
office with him one day. It is beautiful in 
behind; rows and rows of little boxes, 
some of them with y hanging onto them, 
pe eee safe, and lots of drawers and 
cubby-holes. There was a girl there, too, 
and she had her hair fri . She wasa 
beautiful girl, and very good. She said I 
was a smart little fellow and gave me some 
peanuts. Pretty soon the mail came in, 
and while they opened the bags I ate pea- 
nuts and stuffed the shells into one of those 
Then they hung up 
the bags, and went to pawing over the let- 
ters and papers they had emptied out of 
m. Then the girl hollered ‘special de- 
livery,” and went and wrote in a book, and 
uncle clapped on his hat and went off. 
Then the girl went to pounding letters 
likketty-cut. Oh, I tell you it was fun, 
and then she pounded her thumb, and she 
hopped round lively. Then she begun put- 
ting the mail into the little boxes, but she 
didn’t do it half decent, I suppose because 
uncle wan’t there to watch her. She’d put 
lots of letters in some boxes, and in some 
there wouldn’t be a thi I didn’t think 
*twas right, and I asked her why she didn’t 
put mail in all the boxes, and she laughed, 
and said I didn’ know everything yet. 
Well, after a while she got it all put up 
after a fashion, and then she opened the 
window, and all the men outside up to 
jump and scream and holler fit to kill, and 
the girl flew round with her hands full of 
mail, but no matter how fast she flew 
there was always a crowd screaming and 
hollering, and trying to get to the window 
before somebody else, just like a lot of pigs 
at feeding time, trying to get to the — 
first. *I sat and laughed. And when 
got through she was so tired she sat down 
and gasped like a fish, and her frizzes were 
all sweated out. I was mad at the men, 
but she said they didn’t know any better. 
Poor things! Then she went to writing in 
a book, and I took the time to fix the mail 
a little, and divide it round kind of even. 
Pretty soon somebody came for his mail, 
and she gave him what was in his box, and 
he said it wasn’t for him. She said it must 
be a mistake, and put it in another box. 
Another man, who has lots of mail, 
wanted to know where his paper 
was, and got mad. She got cross, 
and said she didn’t know, and he made her 
look in the other boxes, and at last she 
found it. Lots of folks had the wrong 
mail. I knew she wasn’t doing it ht, 
and if I hadn’t done what I could to help it 
by dividing the mail round more even, I 
believe those folks would have torn the 
post office down. I kept on fixing the 
mail, and at last she caught me at it, and 
she scolded me, she actually did! When-I 
was helping her too. And when uncle 
came back she said I wasa bad, mischievous 
boy, and more trouble than I was worth. 
She was a bad, ungrateful girl, I knew that 
the minute I set my eyes on her. Uncle 
took me home, and aunt gave me a large 
piece of cake with plums in it, but even 
that couldn’t restore my faith in human 
nature. It is very hard te help ungrateful 
folks. I enjoyed the rest of my visit very 
much JOHNNY. 


Dear Girls and Boys: Shall I take you 
with me for a short walk this pleasant Au- 
gust afternoon? We will follow the shore 
of this little pond, and look at the flowers 
that grow in and near it. First, and most 
f nt of all is the white water lily with 
its shaped leaves and beau flow- 
ers resting so lightly on the surface of the 
water. ‘Ihe blossoms are partially closed 
now, but will re-open in the morning. ‘The 
water lily was dedicated by the Greeks to 
the water nymphs, hence its botanical name 
of nymphea. Our flower is the n 
odorata or sweet-scented water lily. To 
the same family belongs the famous Vic- 
toria regia, whose floating leaves are three 
feet in diameter, and the flowers in 
proportion; and also the lotus of the Nile, 
which was the favorite of the Fgytians, 
and ied by them as sacred. you 
see our lovely lily has aristocratic relatives, 





will call them ‘“‘poor relations” of this 
grand family, though they do not seem to 
regard themselves in that t, but flaunt 
their broad leaves and lift 


flowers only remain. The staminate flow- 
ers which grow on the same stalk, directl 
above the pistillate, have fallen off, 
left in some cases the bare stalk, and i 
others nothing at all to remind us of their 
having exi I was older than the girls 
and boys for whom this letter is intended, 
before.I knew that the cat-tail flag had two 
kinds of blossoms, though I have lived 
close by this pond all my life. The young 
shoots of the cat-tail are eaten by the 
Cossacks, and are mes used in Eng- 
land under the name of Cossack as; 
In India the long leaves are used for 
wy bee and baskets. 
8 we cross the bridge at the foot of the 
nd, let us at the 


ay to the bottom, a 
of five or six feet. 


a San Francisco dentist, “‘who came into — 


my Office the other day 


had strength 
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This 
described by one of my boy friends as look- 
ing *‘just like a bullet covered with frost.” 


; | But we must not linger to look at it now, 


at the water lobelia with its curious two- 
celled leaves, for the afternoon is nearly 
spent and my letter is aiready So 





I have been thinking for a 
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tuents, you suffer so many indescribable 
? 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla stands “ head and 
shoulders” above every other Alter- 
ative and Blood Medicine. As proof, 
read these reliable testimonies : 


medicine.” 

Eugene I. Hill, M. D., 381 Sixth Ave., 
New York, says: “As a blood-purifiex 
and general builder-up of the system, I 
have never found an to ual 
Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. It gives perfect 
satisfaction.” 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla proves equally 
efficacious in all forms of Scrofula, 
Boils, Carbuncl E Humors, 
Lumbago, Catarrh, &c.; and is, there- 
fore, the very best 


Spring and Family Medicine 
in use. ‘“‘ It beats all,”’ says Mr. Cutler, 
of Cutler Brothers & Co., Boston, “ how 


Ayer’s Sarsaparilla 


does sell.” Prepared by 


Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 
Price $1; aix bottles, $5. Worth $5 a bottle. 








HAT 
AILS 
YOU? 


Do you feel dull, languid, low-spirited, life- 
and indescribably miserable, both physi- 
cally and mentally; experience a sense of 
fullness or bloating after eating, or of “ gone- 
ness,” or emptiness of stomach in the morn- 
ing, tongue coated, bitter or bad taste in 
pea, Sreqaer appetite, dizziness, frequent 
headaches, blurred eyesight, “ floating specks” 
before the —. nervous prostration or ex- 
haustion, irritability of temper, hot flushes, 
alternating with chilly sensations, s 
biting, transient pains here and there, coi 
feet, wesiness after meals, wakefulness, or 
disturbed and unrefreshing sleep, constant, 
indescribable feeling of dread, or of impend- 
~~ calamity ? 
f you have all, or any considerable number 
of ham symptoms, you are sufferin, 
that most common of American m: 
rpid Liver, associat 
Indigestion. The more 
your digease has become, the 
the number and diversity of symp- 
No matter what it has shed, 
Dr. Pierce’s Golden 


are 
or later, induce a fatal termination. 

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis. 
covery acts powerfully upon the Liver, and 
through that blood - purifying organ, 
cleanses the 8: of all blood-taints and im- 
purities, from whatever cause —. It is 
equally efficacious in acting upon wl Kid- 
ne 


ys, and o y oO 
strengthening, and healing their d 
an appetizing, restorative tonic, it ae 
digestion and nutrition, Sap A, ding up 
both flesh and . Inm jal distri 

is wonderful icine has gained 

in curing Fever and e, Chills and 
Fever, Dumb and kin diseases. 

Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis- 

covery 


CURES ALL HUMORS, 


from a common Blotch, or Eru ition, to the 
Scaly or 


caused 
powerful, purifying, and invi 
cine. Great Eating t 





iseases 

blood are conquered by this 
rating medi- 
under 





“FOR THE BLOOD !S THE LIFE.” 
Thoroughly cleanse it by using Dr. Pierce’s 
Golden Medical Discovery, and good 
digestion, a fair skin, buoyant spirits, vital 
strength and bodily health will be established. 


CONSUMPTION, 


which is Serofula of the Lu is arrested 
and cured by this remedy, if nm in the 
‘lier f the disease. its 


el 
From mar- 


am 
bination of tonic, or cronemening, al i 
or biood-cleansing, anti-bilious, storal, an 
nutritive pro’ is unequ , not , 
as a 'y for Consumption, but for 
Chronic Diseases of the 

. 
Liver, Blood, and Lungs. 

For Weak Li itting of Blood, Short- 
ness of Breath, asal Catarrh, Bron- 
ehitis, Asthma, Severe Coughs, and kindred 
ail -ctions, it is an ae remedy. 

Sok by Druggists, at $1.00, or Six Bottles 
f 

ws Send ten cents in stamps for Dr. Pierce's 
book on Consumption. Address, 

World's Dispensary Medical Association, 
663 Main St.. BUFFALO. N. ¥. 


| fan 


book should be in every family de- 
sirous of thing to 
do.” We all desire to behave properly, 
and to know what is the best school of 
manners. What shall we teach our chil- 
dren, that they may go out into the world 


HINTS’? contains the answer, and will 
be mailed to any address, postage prepaid, 
on receipt of price. 

SPECIAL. 


our friends a copy of the above valuable 
book gratis and free of postage, if they 
will mail us 15 wrappers of Dobbins’ Eleo- 
tric Soap. By folding up the wrappers as 
you would a newspaper, the postage will 
only be 2cents. Always put your full name 
and address on the outside of the bundle, 
and write the word “‘Etiquette” also, and 
then we will know who sends it. 


I. L. CRAGIN & CO., 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


ly31 


Anu-Apoplectine 





TRADE MARK. 
Isa of the most p 
to Medical Science for preserving the Fluidity and 
PURITY of the Blood aad the Integrity of the 
Blood Vessels, should you suffer from Dizziness or 
Pressure in Head, Spots before Eyes, Pain Around or 
Palpitation of Heart, Pain in Region of Heart with 
feeling of suffocation, Ringing Sound in Ears, 
Numbness or Prickiy sensation of Limbs, especially 
the Arm, Pain between Shoulders and in Side, Dry 
Cough, Flatulence, Sour Stomach, or if suffering 
from General Debility with Loss of Appetite, pro- 
cure a bottle of Anti-Apoplectine, it not only 


PREVENTS 


Apoplexy, but cures Paralysis, Rheumatism, Heart 
Disease, Angina Pectoris, Chronic Bronchitis, Liver 
Complaint, Kidney and Bladder trouble, Dys 
pepsia, &c., &c. 

For Sale by all druggists. Price $1 a bottle six 
bottles for $5. Send to Dr. F. S. Hutcumson & Co. 
Enosburgh Falls, Vt., U. & A., for circulars, testi 
monials and a treatise on 


APOPLEXY ! 


HEEBNER’S 
RAILWAY HORSE POWER 


—WITH PATENT— 


Level Tread and Speed Regulator 








and concave, with steel teeth, 
mt which sucks in the dust — 
the feeder. Self.adjusting wind regulator for the 


Drag and Circular Saw M The Union 
Ensilage Cutter. Made by HEEB. 

NER & SONS, Lansdale, Pa. 

323 Cumberland 8t., Portland, Me., where a 

stock of repairs are always kept. ly49 


OGY, 


GUARANTEE. 


After taking three-fourths of a bottle if 
relief is not obtained, return the bottle 
our name 





MIXTURE 


Bowditch, Webster & Co., Proprietors. 


AUGUSTA, MAIKE. 


a7 Sold by all Dealers. 
17150 


AUCUSTA 





SAVINCS BANK, 


ORGANIZED IN 1848. 


ASSETS, - - %5,090,572.47 
SURPLUS, 225,000,00 


TRUsTEES—Wm. 8. Badger, Thomas Lambard, 
Artemas Libbey, Samuel Titcomb, J. H. Manley. 


Deposits received and placed on interest the first 
day of every month. 

Interest paid or credited in account on the first 
Wed lay of February and August. 








(DR. SCHENCK’S ) 








Deposits are exempt by law from all taxes, and 
accounts are strictly confidential. 

Especial privileges afforded to Executors, Admin- 
istrators, Guardians, Trustees, married women and 
minors. amt WM. BR. SMITH, 


BUSINESS. 


A chance that happens only once in a 
lifetime is offered one business man 
(young man preferred) in each of the fol- 
lowing cities or towns in the State of 








MANDRAKE PiLs 


Standard for over Half a Century. 
Praised on Every Trial. 


CURE Indigestion, Sour Stomach, Heart- 
burn, Flatulency, Colic and all diseases 
of the stomach; Costiveness, Inflamma- 
tion, Diarrhoea and diseases of the bow- 
els; Congestion, Biliousness, Nausea, 
Headache, Giddiness, Nerv , Liv- 
er Complaint, and all diseases arising 
from a gorged ani sluggish liver. They 
reduce congested conditions, break up 
stubborn complications, restore free, 
healthy action to the organs. They are 

Purely Vegetable, Strictly Reliable 

and Absolutely Safe. 
all Draggists. Price 25 cts. per box; 


5 or sent by muil, postage free, on 
receiptof price. br.J- H.Schonck & Son, Philad's. 


























AUGUSTA, BANGOR, BELFAST, ry ted 


AUBU 

WATERVILLE, 
ROCKLAND, also 
Any one capable of taking charge 
1 business, who has from ten to thirty 
thousand dollars in cash can write for 
particulars to 


P. 0, BOX 595, Portland, Me. 


20 Years in South Eastern Kansas. 


15 YEARS SUCCESS AT WINFIELD. 


Winfield Morigage and ‘rast 


GUARANTEED 6 per cent. first mortgages, 

bonds secured by de t tt with 
AR LOAN pond TRUST COMPANY, 

New York. 

w. LL, Eastern M’g’r. 
34 1-2 Pine st., New York. 
Refer to HERMAN ROBINSON, Gardiner, Me., 

or HOWARD OWEN, Augusta, Me. 

Frank Lombard, Agent, 
Bosto 


n, Mass. 
Coupons and principal payable at Kastern Head- 
office of 





MUST BE SOLD AT ONCE. 


WHITE PLYMOUTH ROCKS, 
PLYMOUTH ROCKS, 
WHITE LEGHORNS, and 
‘ PEKIN DUCKS, 
OLD AND YOUNG. 





well bred men and women? “*§HORT- 


C1. 0 


Until further notice we will mail each of do 
IMPROVEMENTS 

THE RICHARDSON MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 
WORCESTER, - - . 


It mak 
be convinced. NEW 
Send for Circular, 


ae © ne MASS. 





STEAM 


Job Printing. 


The Provrietors of the 


MAINE FARMER 


Refitted in a Thorough Manner 


Steam Job Printing Office. 


And have secured the services of first- 
class Job Printers, under the charge 
of an Experienced Foreman, 


They are now Prepared to Execute 


with Neatness and Despatch 
Every Variety of 


NEWSPAPER, BOOK, 


Ceneral Job Printing. 


PAMPHLETS, 


TOWN REPORTS, 
TOWN ORDERS, 
HANDBILLS, 


CATALOGUES, 


CIRCULARS, 
PROGRAMMES, 
BRIEFS, ETC., 


1 
Printed with Care and Accuracy, | isst wit! ana 


PRICES REDUCED! 


Orders by Mail Promptly Attended to. 


BADCER & MANLEY, 


Williams Block, Water St., two Doors South 


of Kennebec Bridge. 





Send for our Lliustrated Catalogue and Treatise 
on Ensilage and Silos. E.W.R 5 


SPRINGFIELD, OHIO, U.S. A. 


oss4co., 


one man fp 9 
. . 


____ ee 
NEW. INVENTION 
BACKACHE. 

a | 


My ~ —. on order from 
. justrat PRESB. 
ING SA WI cise 
5 


$08 8. Canal Street, 





F. A. Brown, Treas, 


Pure White Lead, 
LEAD PIPE and SHEET LEAD. 


Lowest market prices for goeds ef equal quality. 


SALEM LEAD COMPANY, 
lyll SALEM, MASS" 





Gorham Normal School, ==: 


The next term will 
books free. Board very reasonable. One o’ 


begin Nov.15. Tuition ant eee 
vi 














LADIES! ATTENTION 


for-us Bond for Premium List snd full Pardctiars. 
ATLANTIC TEA ©O,, Fitchburg, Mass. 


lylo 
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the 


EXHAUSTED VITALITY. 


Medical Work for Young anc 
Middle~Aged Men. a 


KNOW THYSELF, 


Mere Than One Million Copies Sold. 


It treats upon Nervous Ppveiga! Debi!ty, Prem: 
ure Decline, Errors at Pench hao: ted V . 
Lost Manhood, Impaired Vigor and Impuritice 

Tolsenee mt thereo. 





For; SALE. 
One 65 acre farm, 4 miles from Kennebec bri 


in A sta; young orchard, well watered 
wooded good Suid and excellent land. Price 


One 65 acre farm, 3} miles from Kennebec bri 
in A sta ; nd, good buildings, =) 
“wm &c. P Tice $1700. 
me 60 acre farm, 4 miles from Kennebec bric 
in Augusta, fine place. Price $1600. — 
140 acre farm in Vassalboro, 9 miles from 
Augusta ; splendid land, ougar orchard, apple or- 
l of e fted fruit, well watered and wooded, 
two sets of buildings in excellent repair; cuts 50 tons 
of hay. Price . 

One 275 acre place in Somerville, 15 miles from 
sae good land, la lot of wood and timber, 
well watered, two sets of buildings in fair repair, 
a > 

anumber of other places va in price 
ae = : p rying in p 

Also a large number of houses and lots of land 

in A sta, varying in price from $400 to $4000. 


AW wa 
E. W. WHITEHOUSE, Atty., P. O. Box 28, 
April 27, 1887. wif Augusta, Me 


Thoroughbred Hereford Stock 


AT A BARGAIN. 


The undersigned wishing to reduce his 

, offers ior sale, at prices to suit the 
times, cows and bulls, choice animals of 
both American and English Registry. 
Ages of bulls, two years and under. 
P A licited, as the stock is 





Corresp 
to be sold this fall. Address, 
PT. E. H GOUDY, 
Highiand Stock Farm, 
449 West Bristol, Me, 
OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that the subscri. 
ber has been duly appointed Admini 
will annexed on the estate of JOANN CHURCH, 
of Augusta, in the County of Kenne- 
bec, deceased, testate, and has undertaken that trust 
by giving bond as the law directs: Al 








are d 
for settlement; and all indebted to said estate 
are make immediate payment to 
Oct. 10, 1887. 50" GEO. E. WEEKS. 


ENNEBEC COUNTY....J Probate Court, 
held at Augusta, on the fourth Monday of 
, 1887. 
LOUIS N. BESSE, Administratrix on the estate 
of Lewis F. Besse, late of Fayette, in said county, 
d i Roving P d her first account of ad 
inini ion for all : 


ORDERED, That notice thereof be em three 
we successively prior te the second Monday of 
Seveuper next, in the Maine Farmer, 








COUNTY ....Jn Probate Court, af 
EX. Augusta, om the fourth Monday of Oetober, 
GEORGE 8. BALLARD, Administrator on the 
estate of OLIVE S. WHITTIER, late of Readfield, in 
said county, deceased, having presented his first 
account of administration for allowance : 
That notice thereof be given three 
successively, prior to the second Monday of 
November next, in the Maine Farmer, a newspaper 
printed in Augusta, that al! persons intere ma 
attend at a Probate Court then to be held at Augus- 
ta, and show cause, if any. wey the same should 
not be allowed. . 8. WEBSTER, Judge. 
Attest: Howaxrp OWEN, Register. 


K EXERC COUNTY... Jn Probate Court, af 
‘Augusta, on the fourth Monday of October, 


.DERED, 





A CERTAIN INSTRUMENT, purporting to be the 

testament of RICHARD SPEAR, late of 
West Gardiner, in said county, deceased, having 
been presented for pro : 

ORDERED, That notice thereof be given three 
weeks ee a to the second Monday of 
Receuner ;— in —_— Farmer, a news 
prin uguste, that persons interes 
attend at a Court of Probate then to be holden at 
A and show cause, if any, why the said 
t should not be proved, approved and al- 
lowed as the last will and testament of the said de- 
ceased. H. 8. WEBSTER, 

Attest: HowaRp OWEN, Register. 


ENNEBEC COUNTY....Jn Probate Court, 
held at Augusta, on the fourth Monday of 
October, 1887. 

A CERTAIN INSTRUMENT, purporting 
the last will and testament of CLaRissa KR. Har 
WARD, late of Keadfield, in said county, deceased, 
having been presented for probate: 

ORDERED, That notice thereof be = three 
weeks successively prior to the second Monday of 
November next, in the Maine Farmer, a newspaper 
printed in Augusta, that all persons interested may 
attend ata Courtof Probate then to be holden at 
Augusta, and show cause, if any, why the said in 
strument should not be proved, approved and 
allowed, as the last will and testament of the said 

> H. 8. WEBSTER, oa. 
Attest: Howarp OwkEn, Register. 


ENNEBEC COUNTY....Jn Probate Court at 
Augusta, on the fourth Monday of October, 


1887. 

Cc. H. LOVEJOY, Executor on the estate of AL- 
FRED CHAMBERLIN, late of Sidney, in said county, 
d i ving petit i for license to sell the 
following real estate of said deceased, for the pay- 
ment of debts, &c., viz: The homestead farm of de 
ceased, containing about 100 acres : 
ORDERED, That notice thereof be given three 
weeks successively prior to the second Monday of 
November next, in the Maine Farmer, a newspaper 

reons inte: may 
en to be held at Augus- 
ta, and show cause, if any, why the prayer of said 
petition should not be granted. 

H. 8. WEBSTER, Judge. 
Attest: Howarp Owen, Register. 50* 





to be 








ENNEBEC COUNTY....Jn Court of Probate 
held at Augusta, on the fourth Monday of 
October, 1887. 
LUCINDA DOUGLASS, Guardian of Gro. W. and 
HATTIE M. DOUGLASS, of Randolph, in said county, 
minors, having petitioned for license to sell the fol- 
lowing real estate ot said wards, the proceeds to be 
placed on interest, viz: Ali the interest of said 
wards in about 80 acres of land on Mud Mills road, 
in Augusta : 
ORDERED, That notice thereof be given three 
rior to the second Monday of 
Maine Farmer, a newspaper 
that all persons intere: may 
Probate, then to be holden at 
pe and y ay if any, way the prayer 
of said ition sho not be granted. 
- H. 8. WEBSTER, cuige. 
Attest: Howarp Owen, Register. 
Commissioners’ Notice. 
The undersigned, © 


weeks successively 
November next, in 





inted b 


, to re- 
against 





ber 


di 


‘or the pu: of recei vin, 
at the 


rpose 

office of Eugene 8. ,A sta, Maine, at 

ten o’clock in tho Ievenesa ol teah tay, on the sixth 
day of December, 1887, ond oo oe i ” 

March t. > ° 

a A a MELVIN 8. HOLWAY. . 
ENNEBEC OCOUNTY....In Probate Court at 
Augusta, on the fourth Monday of October, 


887. 

HENRY J. GOULDING, Administrator on the 
estate of MILForD H. Horn, and the joint estate 
of HORN & SIBLEY, late of Oakland, in said County, 
di d, he d his first accounts of 





ail 





ORDERED, That thereof be given three 
weeks successively r to the fourth Monday of 
November next, in 7 e Farmer, & per 


li 


























